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Prin. Faith, tellmenowinearneft, howcamc 
Sword fohackt? ^ 

Pm. Why,hchackt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
fwcare truth out o{' EngUndyhax. he would makeyon bdeeveit 
was done in fight, and perfwaded us to doe the like. 

Car. Yea, and to tickle our nofcs with fpeare-graffe,to make 
them bleede, and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 
fweare it wasthe blood of true men. I did that I did not this 
feven yeares before, I bluQi tohearehis monflrous devices. 

Prin.O villaine, tliou ftoleft a cup of Sacke eighteeneyeares 
ago, and wert taken with the manner, and,ever fince thou haft 
blufiit extempore, thou hadft fire and f word on thy fide , and 
yet thou rand away : what inftind hadft thou for it ? 

'Bar. My Lord, doe you fee thefe meteors ? docyoi^ehold 
thefe exhalations ? ^ 

Poin.ldao. / 

!^<*^.What thinke you they portend .i* 

7’m.Hot Livers, and cold purfes. 

Bar^ Ghpler, my Lord, ifrightly taken, 

Emer Valftafe. 

P/'«.No,ifrightlytaken,Halter.Heerecomes.Ieane/4f%here 

comes bare-bones, How now fweete creature of Boinbaft 
how long is’t agoe,/;«c4^,fince thou faweft thine owne Knee.> ’ 
F^^My QwneKnee?when I was about thy yeercsfi!i<ir//)I 
was not an Eagles tallon in the wa(le:I could have crept into 
any Aldermans thumbe-ring ; a plague offighingand griefe, it 
blowcsa manup like a bladder. Ther’svillanous news abroad, 
here was Sir lohnBraby^xomyom father : youmufteoete 
the Court in the morning. The fame mad fellow ofthe M 
nd he of ^^/«,that gave *^mamon the Baftinado, and 
made cuckold , and fworcthe divcll his true liegeman 
upon the CroCfe of a Welfo-hookjwhat a plague call you him? 

Poy, O (^lendower ! ^ 

^fOwen gie^^dowerthQ fame,and his fonne in law Mmim-, 
and old NorthHmherlandjmd Scot Scones E)ow 

glas, that runs a horfebacke up a hill perpmdicular. . 

7m.He that rides at high fpeede, and with a piftoU killesa 
sparrow flying. 
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Henry the Fourth., 

You have hit it. 

Pm. So did he never the Sparrow. 

F 4 //.Well, that rafcall hath good mettall in him,he will not 


runne. 


Tm.Why ; what, a rafcall art thou then, to praife him lb for- 

running ? ' , - 1 , 

F^^.A horfe-backe ("yeeCuckoe ) butonfootehe wiUnot 


budgeafbote. 

Prin.Yes /4c%,upon inftindf. 

Talf. I grant ye,upon inftindl: : well, he is there too.and one 
Mordake , andathouland blue Caps more. Worcefier h^o\nc 
away by night ,thy fethers beard istnrn’d white with the news, 
you may buy Land now as cheape as ftinking Mackrell. ^ 

Pr/«jlhen ’tis like ,if there come a hot Sunne, and this civill 
buffeti^l^old , we lliall buy may den-heads as they buy Hob- 
nay les, by the hundreds. 

F^/.By the Mafle,Lad, thou faift true,it is like we fliall have 
good trading that way. But tell me, Rail, Art not thou horribly 
afeard ? thou being Heire apparent, could the world picke thee 
out threefuch enemies againe,as that ficnA'D owglas^ thatfprite 
Percy that divell Glendower ? Art thou not horribly afraide? 
doth not thy blood thrill at it ? 

Pm.Not a whit y faith : I lacke Ibme of thy inftinifl. 

F^^Wclljthou wilt be horribly chidde to morrow, when 
thou commeft to thy Father :if thou doe love me , pradile an 
anfwere. 

Tnu. Do thouftand for my Father, and examine me upon the 
particulars of my life. 

Yalf. Shall I ? content : this Chaire fhall be my State, this 
DaggCT my Scepter, and this Cufhin my Crowne. 

Pm.Thy State is taken for a joynd ftoole,thy golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne,for apir- 
tifoll bald Crowne. . 


^alf , Well , and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee, 
now fhalt thou be moved. Give me a cupp of Sacke, to make 
mine eyes looke reddc , that it may be thought I have wept : 
Fori maftfpeakeinpalTion,andI will doeitinKing 
fes vcine. 
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